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Dame Nature Seek,
tection

i JILLIEKS DE LISLE-ADAM,
\/ cynical poet, has written in g
If nn< h..lo.n, "C.v^n If tvlll r>,

ble to project from au electrical mac
at night advertisements on the clou
N'ikola Tesla, the electrician, asks:
not?"
Wliv not? Because advertisements 1

defaced enottgh already the natural sc<
of the earth, the mountains and the
leys, tne roets on the snores or rivers
the roofs of huts In the clearings of
est*. Because there is a society,
Seapa. aarainst advertisements that
uiisplaced.

w*'
t

Its name has a revengeful sound, sim
to that of the Mafia and of the ci
fionnt In "La Tosca." I>ut it fights op<
In England, with the law, equity and i
lie sentiment in its favor, and it is tc
organized hele with a cordiality, an r

iety, a power that will be aniaziug. A1
IJluiner. superintendent of the Utica Si
Hospital, has made of the Scapa a tei

Doofeu Elucidates
Affair.

H' Fr-rineh," said Mr. Doo
"ar-re a tumnlehuse people."

>« " e^l.l Vlr Hon,...
u

"Ilicre'8 some Iv our blood in tbim.
grood nianuy iv our people *vint o
wanst. They cudden't all've been kilt
Foutenoy."
"No," said Mr. Dooley. " 'tis anot

kind Iv tumulcbnse. Whin nn Irisbr
rages 'tis with wan idee in his mind. II
jicin' for'ard again a single inimy. sn'
stone walls or ime chnins'll slop him.
may pause f'r a ilhrink or to take a
at a pollsman.f'r a polisman's always
th' way.but he's as thrue as th' nee
In th' eamelV eye. as Hozan sav*. to
cbjec' lv his hathred. !-?o he's been
fonr hnndlired years, an' so he'll alw
be while they'se an England on th' ni
Whin Eugiaud purrlshes th" Irish'll
iv what Hogan calls ongwee. which
bsTin' no wan in the weary wurruld
don't 'lore.
"Rut with th' Fr-rincli 'tis diff'reat.

say 'tis diff'reat with th" Fr-rineh. Thej
rn oualsy an' a thrubbled people. T1
Tart out down tb' sthreet. loaded up w

< hscerithe an' clgnreets, pavin' blocks
walkln' stliieks an' sthove lids in tb
hands, cry In': 'A base Cap. Dhryfuss,'
cap beiu* far off In a cage, by dad. So
so good. 'A base Cap." Dhryfugn,' says
'an' the same to all thraitors. an' mat
iv tlilm. whcthnr they ar-re or not.' 1
along comes a man with a poor li
Where did he got th' hat?' demands
mob. 'Down with th' bad tile.' they s
'A base th' lid.' 'An' they desthroy
liat an' th' man nndber it sneepmbs to
mie Iv th' Ill.ntnritT ntl' llnoc th'

they go till they eome to a restaura
'lla!* says they, 'th' resort iv th'
famlous Duelose.' 'His char-rges at
high,' says wan. 'I found a fishbone
tils soup,' says another. 'He's a thrait<
nays a third. 'A bnse th' soup kltch
A base th' caf»,' says they an' they se
th' unfortunate Duciose an' bate him
upset his kettles iv broth. Maneti
where's Cap. Dhryfuss? Off In ids cc
fortable enge. swinging on th' pereh
atin' seed out iv a small bottle stuok
th' wire. Be th' time th' mob has

"Give Us Latcfifei
Us Deatf

[7\yn AGISTRATE SMITH, of Newa
New Jersey- has decided that ev<

|j u jj wife h*s a njflit 10 carry « I®1
key. and to use it npon any and every
asfon which seerns to her to be app

jir'.ate.
Salaam Alaikin Magistrate Smith,

Newark, New Jersey.
"You done noble," and the great arinj

down-trodden women wilt arise and c
you blessed. Woman, and the latch ke;
why not.In the name of all that's couvi
ienr and comfortable, why not?
Mr. John Kane, of Newark, N. J., w
\Vv xyrr.~rn refuse(1 to let. his w
* ntWi.q'.iw- «Jk in after 1 a. i

?ys- "II alnt pr°i%: .TT-Ki 1 women to co:8 xrfS&K/l.-LL frftin«fn' lirkrva,*

JM /'^ towards raorniu' sa
"
. as " was me!

It would bo veryLl .'TT^ a * > teresting to have J
Knne emulate the gentleman in the ball
gild give "reasons."
Why Isn't It proper. Mr. Kanet

tlie to evildoers about advertisements in one
roat town, and he hardly tried,
ossl- "Scapn" is an abbreviation made of the
bine eapital letters in the title of the Society
ds." for Checking the Abuses of Public AdveriVhytising. Its council includes such personagesas Alfred Austin, Sir Walter Besant,
inve the Right. Hon. .James IJryce, Rudjrard Kipenesling. H. I). Traill, Frederick Wedmere, the
val- Earl of Meatb, Viscountess Harberton,
and Walter Crane, Sir Lepcl Griffin, General
for- Schomberg, Sir Reginald Colgrave. Sir
the Frederick Pollock, the Earl o? Carlisle,
are There are bishops, canons, nobles, painters.sculptors, poets, chiefs of State depart-

ers among its members. It is vigilant and
painstaking. Jt has ail the eyes of Cerberusand all the arms of Brlaerius. Its
legal status is defined in the following
Rural Advertisement bill:

"I. The power of a County Council to
make by-laws conferred by section Id of the
Trtnnl Cr.vofnmont .ir.t 1 csliotl

to the provisions of that section, extern!
( to by-laws:

fai For regulating or prohibiting the eree^tion or placing of advertisements in or

; upon any arable or pasture laud, woodland,
| garden, public park, common, or waste
Sj land, foreshore, or any inland or tidal
* water.

u»j por eniorcnig tue removal or advertisementserected or placed in contraventionof the by-laws.
f<0 For enforcing the removal, within a

|| prescribed time.not being less than one
i year after the by-laws come into operation.
i of any advertisements erected or placed be£fore llie making of the by-laws in such a

manner as would be In contravention of the
ilar by-laws, If the same had been previously
rufl made,.
»n'y 2. Nothing in any by-law to be made under
)ub- this act shall affect any advertisement
be erected or placed either before or after the

inx- passing of this act, upon any premises and
Ider relating solely to any trade, business or
tate business transaction carried on, or proposed
t-ror to l)e carried on, or any entertainment or

th
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'Icy. sthroyed what they see on th' way they've

forgot th' Cap intirely, an* he's safe f'r
ssy, another day.
A " Tis unforeh'nlt. but 'tis throe. Th'

ver Fr-rineh ar-re not sieady ayether in their
at politics or their morals! That's where

they {ret done be th' hated British. Th'
jjCr difT'rence in furrin policies is th' difT'rence
ian between a secoud-rate safe blower an' a

[e-g Hrst-ciass boonco stheerer. Th' Fr-rineh
not buJ" a ton lv dlnnymite, spind five years

In dhriilin' a hole through a steel dure,
sjjy blow open th' safe, lose a leg or an ar-rtn,
jn an' get away with th' li'Bilities Iv th' firm.

,^le Th' English dhress up f'r a Methodist
tjf preacher, stick a piece iv lead pipe in th'
fr tails iv their coat In case iv emargency
ays an' a" th' money there is in th' line,
ap. In th' fr-ront dure comes tli' Englishman
dip with a coon king on ayther ar-rm that's
is jus' loaned him their kingdom on a prom.ve>ory note, an' discovers th' Fr-rinchmau

emargin' frim th' rooms Iv th' safe. 'What
j ar-re ye doln' here?' says th' Englishman.

re 'Robbln' th' naygurs,' says th' Fr-rinchmar.beln' thruthful as well as polite,
ith 'Wicked man." says ill' Englishman. 'What

nr-ri» vo rlnln' i-im

iejr 'Improvtn' th' morals lv th' inhabtants,'
f]j- says th' Englishman. 'Is it not so, Rasfartus?' ho says. 'It is.' says wan iv th'
1, kings. "I'm a poorer but a betther man

iay since ye came.' ho says. 'Yes,' says th'
Jut Englishman. 'I pro-pose f'r to thruly rayat.form this ouhappy counthry," he says,
th' 'This benighted haythen on me exthrenie
ay. left has been dnjooeed to cut. out a good
th' dale iv his wife's business.' he says, 'an'
th' go through life tormlnted be on'y wan
On spouse.' be says. 'Th' r-rest will go to
nt. wurnik f'r me.' he says. 'All erap games
in- " in particular ongoaiy'll be undher tli*
-re conthrol Iv tb' governmint, which/ he
in says, "is me. Policy shops'll ho r-i-un

jr.' carefully, an' I've nppiuted Rastus here
en. Wrlter-ln-Watln' to Her Majesty/ he
izf> says. 'Tli' r-rum they dhrink in these
an' pnr-rts," ho says, 'is fearful/ be says,
mo 'What shall we do to stop th' ac-cursed
»ni- thrnffic? Sell thim gin,' says I. ' 'TIs
an' shamfnl they shud go out with nawthln'
In to hide their nakedness." he says. .'I'll

rlf.. ffitoh thim flnrh«« hnl * ho >.>

y* ^
rk, Before you answer this burning question,
;ry retire iac« yourself for awhile and think,
teh Think seriously and earnestly.
oc- Have you done your duty iu this matter
to- of the late hours?

Have you made home happy for your
of wife;

Have you done ail you eoul/1 to make her
of feel that she was r_~ "TftiajM.j ;

"

all ever welcome there"

si)- and looked pleasant -*'

after dinner, or hove ASfS?1*
lio yon gone to sleep ; fffifirayife over your evening pa- |
ai., per. just when she ^r"\

'

tlor wnuteu co ton yon c. m ~i

tne her troubles with the particular brand of
servant who makes life one long woe in the

hip suburbs?
I." Have yon tried to think up interesting
in- topics of conversation to amuse and lighten
Jr. her hours, on your way home !n the car?
ad Have you met your wife's careworn look

with a cheerful smile? i
When aii these blandishments failed, s

IKL1 t/k<M°
ranting helii or to be held, upon or In i
relation to the said premises or to any s

property thereon.
v

3. This net shall not apply to or hare 1
any effect in the administrative county of e
London or in any borough." \
This bill does not satisfy the society t

Olltirelv. li^rsirsj it rtnea nif n it) hr»ri*» 11> .

destruction of advertisements 011 piiva.e i

tdJ."'- \

property made before its adoption. The a

uieinuers ci tue sociery, one iucu?ana in v

number, and all influentla', are at work t
to .correct that deficiency In an lio;ity. s

Founded in 1393, the Scapa alms at protectingthe picturesque simplicity of rural r

and river scenery, and at promoting a a

regard for dignify and propriety of aspect' e

t.
ltd"

4
weather's too warrum f'r clothes. I'll not 1
sell thim annything that'll last long,' he p
says. 'If It wasn't f'r rellgon." he says, t
'I don't know what th' 'ell th' wurruld it
ivufl come to.' lie suts. 'Who's relliron?" e

says th' Fr-rinchman. 'My rellgon.' says
tb' Englishman. 'These pore, benighted a
savldges,' he says, 4 '11 not be left to ye'er
odjious morals an' ye'er hootcby-kootchy t
school ir thought,' he says, 'but,' he says, y
'undher th' blnlFcint r-rule iv a wise an' /
thrue governmint,' he says, ' '11 be thruly ^
prepared f'r Hlvin," he says, 'whin their {,
time comes to go,' he says, 'which I u
thnist will not be long,' he says. 'So, I'll r
thank ye to be off,' he says, 'or I'll take
th' thick end iv th' slungshot to ye,' he s

t
"Th' Fr-rinc'nman is a br-rave man, an'

he'd stay an' have it out on th' flure, but
some wan calls: 'A base th' Chinnyman."
an' off he goes on another thrack. An'
whin he gets to th' Chinnyman he finds ^
th' English 've abased him already. An' j
so he dances fr'iri wan r»ar-rt iv th' warraidto another like a riochoua an' happy p
flea, an' divvle th' bit iv progress he
makes, on'y th nibble f'r others an' a a
merry life f'r hinisilf." jj
"If England wint to war with France." gl

said Mr. Hennessy, suddenly, "I'd be f"r
France." n
"So ye wml. Hinnissy. So ye wnd," ^

said Mr. Dooley. "An" I'm not sayln' that
I wudden't f'rget that I'm an Anglo-Saxon
long enough to take wan crack at th'
Prince Iv Wales with a coupllu' pin me- S
sllf.".Peter Dunne, in the Chicago Jour- d
nal. Copyright, 1898. l!

PAYING OFF OLD SCORES. y
"T haye reason to think," said Brooks, p

cml-Inn. «4- < »,. . - .1A- i '

window, "that a man will come here this
afternoon to cash a post office order for
$25 drawn in my favor. If he does I want
him nabbed." u

"What is your name?" asked the clerk. f.
"My name," answered Brooks, "is Rivers, n

have yon gouo on In your brave attempts u

with a stout heart? The first time she u
came home late what did you do? a
Ask her where she had been before she

could get. the key out of the door?
Tout and refuse to be Jollied Into good ni

humor by a witty anecdote somewhat wan- u
dertngl.v told? %v

.Sulk and say. "There was a time when v
you would give up any engagement for my j
society, but now"
Wrong. Mr. Kane, r 1.. .

all wrong. /
When you heard her yfyl °

foot on the sleps ^,//j AjgVI a

you should have dried
your tears and summonoda smile to your ME\j:v/f ^ f<
wistful face. You Jy1" j(l d
should have forgotten 1 " J 01
ail the long, long, lonely, anxious, heart- si
lick hours of waiting and watching. You r<

hould have put aside the thought that a U

n towns.with especial reference to the
ibusea of spectacular advert:sing.
It seeks to procure legislation whereby

ocal representative bodies may be cn-
Luieu lu e.\t.*ri:.se euuu'Ji uver pui lie auertlsingand to grant relief in cases of
lagrant abuse of it.
When regulations shall have been ap)!ledin cases where the local conditions

re peculiarly favorable the advantage
vill be so apparent that, by force of linlationami competition a reasonab e

tandard will become common.
The Seapa suggests no nnrd and fast

ule, it proscribes no particular clas/i rf
dvertlsements, it does not prohibit post-
rs on temporary boards, it has made im-

lie man wuu luufe. i.ue uruer lrum my
iocket took also a lot of letters addressed
o me. He will doubtless try to prove his
lentity by displaying those-letters. If he
omes here don't let him get away."
"All right," rejoined the clerk, making
memorandum. "We'll stop him."
This will explain why. when Rivers
urned up at that window about 3 p. m.
rith a postal order for |25, he was promptyseized by two athletic policemen and
ept In captivity until he had succeeded
a establishing his identity by nearly forty
nimpeachnble witnesses, a proceeding that
equired all the rest of the afternoon.
At the hour of going to press Brooks was

till keeping out of Bivers's way, but the
wo athletic policemen are believed to be
fter him likewise..Chicago Tribune.

INFANTILE THEOLOGY.
"Why do we ask God for our daily bread

,'hen mamma gives us that?" asked little
!thel.
"Oh, there's got to be just so much red
ape," answered little Cuthbert.
The reader will possibly be assisted to
n understanding of these remarks when
e is assured that there are no such pal'-
ons as little Ethel and Cuthbert.
The crux of the whole matter is the
ilstaken belief of the jokesmith that he
as got to live..Detroit Journal.

CLEAR ON ONE POINT.
"You talk about politics!" said young
poouamore, with a superior smilA'. "You
on't even know what the 'single tax' idea
I."
"I know what it ought to be," replied
lias Quickstep. "It ought to be that no-

ody bnt single men should be taxed.".
hieago Tribune.

AT THt BUTCHER'S.
Customer.Why did you put up that large
lirror near the door?
Butcher.To prevent the servant girls
rom watching the scales..Chicago Joural.

I'

"oruan who really loved yea would not
iUlngly leave you to cry your heart out
lone.
You should have brushed aside nil the
oubts, all the haunting fears that had
ade the long hours a feverish vigil and re-

lembered only that It was your wife
hose key was scratching at the latch.
our wife, whom von had nromlKpd at tlio

tar to love. cherish and protect.and you
ion Id have hurried to the door, and ppreetdher with a cheery, lovjng word of weloine.Yon should have let your pnle face

n.«1.1 mil. ,.nl.

roach.
A woman of any honor or of any depth of
ellng Is much more easily touched by such
umb evidence of grief than by anv tirade
? reproof, however greatly deserved. If
le is not moved by your uncomplaining deotionno amount of angry upbraiding will
iru her from her course. In Ueh a case

' ^£*E'

possible sky signs in the area of Lord n

and has cheeked the mnlt.'plieatlon of the
field boards that diminish so materia.ly
the pleasure or comfort of railway journeys.
Members cf the society give preference

in their private transactions to manufacturersand dealers who do not puff the r

war: s in advertisements \ a'nted on rural

scenery.
The Scapa attaches much importance to

teaching the young to find pleasure in
nature and in the picturesque aspect of
every day scenes, and to impressing on all
persons the duty of respecting the rights
of others, to the extent of unimpaired enjoyment.of the country and open spaces.

"p7 DWARD W. BOK is to tell the young
f. 1 men of the South in twenty-seven
\-A cities how to be successful. He Is to

go to them end lecture. They will see that
his eyes are blue and that the wrinkles of
mirih enclose his mouth in a parenthesis.
"How do you know?" asked one of his

timid admirers last nitrht. "How can n

feather tell what it has done to be carried
in a whirlwind*/"
"I know,*' Mr. IJok replied, "because I

have refused to be like a feather, because
I have studied my own experience from
office boy to successful publisher."
Me was dressed iti black.that is modest.

Tie had a white gardenia in his buttonhole.The parenthesis on his cheeks was

immovable.
itut it is ungrateini 01 you to tuns to

the young men." the timid young man

said. "Your success achieved by the Ladies'Home Journal depended on the women."
"I talk to the young men," Mr. Bok replied,"because there lies my heart. I do

not know women. No man understands
woman. I have been successful with
women as a publisher in an executive capacity.I could not talk to them. But I
fiin a young man ana Know wnat iney
wish to hear."
Mrs. Bole, dainty, delicate, pink and

white, a Dresden china shepherdess, listenedwith astonished eyes.
"What is success?" the young man

asked, timidly.
"I will define success in an epigram,"

Mr. Bok said, sure of himself as of the
universe. "Success is carrying unything to
a successful termination."
"And a successful termination Is"
"A thing well done," Mr. Bok replied.
"Is Alfred Austin, poet laureate, successful?"the young man asked.
"Yes," the successful publ slier replied.
"Is Algernon Charles Swinburne success'

ful?"
"Yes," said Mr. Bok. "Each one has

done what he wished to do, and done It

as this the only thins for a loving-hearted
husband tp do is to resign himself to a life
of patient self-sacrifice.
Some time the tide will turn.
Some time the better nature in the womanwill speak to her. and she will see as "n

a Hash of revelation what you and your uncomplaininglove have meant. She will
turn ushle with loathing from the hollow
vanities of her congresses; she will learn
to estimate the feverish life of her club

/ /V 1 meetings at their true
value; she will And

sis- that the glitter of the
/K-r/y Evenings with the

Minor Poets Is but
garish, and that the
T a (lies' Aid Society
is but a hollow mock-

kZTt -J erv of pa yet y and she
will come back to her deserted home, come

back like a tired bird winging Its broken
flight to the shelter and peaeeof aquietnest.

ggr Prevention
Sj.

The Bcapa belieyes that the present t
license In advertisements causes discomfort e

or loss of enjoyment to many, ar.d that, in t
the absence of authoritative restriction, it i
is increasing day by day. The Scapa be- 1
Ht>YOfs thilt honiftv tw npnnrlflK* )

in town and country form as real a part J

of the national wealth as any material I
product, and that to save these from impairmentIs a national Interest. t
Nothing' so distressing to the suscepti- t

billty of any one who has taste or the t

slightest appreciation for the beautiful may
be imagined than the incougruity of a medicineadvertisement on a inoss growu rock
in a landscape; hut there it appears always.
The advertiser selects the place that attractsthe eye, and makes of it a repugnant

spectacle. He has selected it because it
was attractive. On an old bridge over a
brook in one of the charming sites of the
city's neighborhood every available space
bus been captured by advertisement painters.There are notices of pills, soap, castoroil, liniments; (here is no more vestige
of rustic beauty.

ur. i*. Aiaer moomer nag nis snmnier
residence on Hart's Hill, near Utica. He
obtained the consent cf nearly all the residentson the roads between the two places
to destroy the advertisements painted on
the scenery. In their place® he substituted
small tin placards forbidding advertisements.
He has sent to seventy postmasters in

Oneida County a small card to be placed
In their offices, the text of which is:

I RESIDENTS OE THIS VLL.- 1
i LAGE AND \FIG IIHOIIHOOI) i
WHO DESIRE TO PROTECT

? THEMSELVES AGAINST AO- J fc! YFKT1SEKS WHO DISFIGIUE | jI FENCES AXD BARNS MAY OB- i a

TAIN NEAT SIGNS FREE OF 1
» COST BY APPLYING WITHIN. ? !

? » 1

The signs given to applicants are t'n
<i,a ,.ei-

well. Artists say that Swinburne only \
Is successful, but flint is what artists say.
Others think differently. g
"There was a boy who shined rfiy shoes t

perfectly. I made of him 1111 office bov. f
Now he has a salary of .$3,500 n yww In a
big publishing house." ijjv
"Oh, that is the polishing of the handle

of the big front door so carefully I hat he (
became admiral in the Queen's Navy? <
How do you explain it'r" asked the young <
man. i

"Thoroughness is the secret of business i
success." said Mr. Bok. 1
"But the navy isn't business," exclaimed

the young man.
"The same principle underlies the professions,"Mr. Rak said. "You have to

do little things well in order to do big ones
well. I do not tell young men what they
should not do. I do not believe in negativereligions."
"Do you teil them to get married?" Mr.

Bak was asked.
i it'll tiiem only to bo successrui, lie freplied. The parenthesis was immovable.

"To be successful do not have a wife
whom your work does not Interest."
"Oh, that is negative!"
"N'o. Have a wife who may aid you.

Rut deserve her after you have earned
her," Mr. Bok said, aententlously.
"What is the measure of success in

that:" Mr. Bok was asked.
"Contentment," lie replied, "as in business.You see, contentment is not to be

attained by achieving b!g enterprises, as
most Americans think. Thev understand
this better In Britain and on tlie Conti- f

nent. There, n rnnn who does his work 1

well and goes home every evening to his
family and smokes his pipe, is content. J
He does not ask for a fortune."
"Then success is a question of surround- 1

ings or of temperament," the young man
said. r

"No," Mr. Bok insisted. "Temperament
and surroundings hnve nothing to do with *

It. God has given a certain capacity to 1

every man. To be successful he must do- 1
veloo that." 1

"Well, to be successful, what would you <

advise a young man to do who liked to 1

mJL \ fl "Afso the
" 'II' p

When the day comes.and with the pa- t
tlence, and devotion, and gentle thought- i
fulness and friendly tact of n good husband *
you can help to hasten its arrival.then J
will come your hour of triumph.
Then will nil the world and most bf the t

neighbors see what manly devotion really a
means. That Is the way, and the only way, v
to meet the problem of the Latch Key. f
Hare you tried this way, Mr. Kane?

i t.L'iJfc " From the accounts tA. ^5^ of the police court s

V Procee<1,D*s !t ls t0

I'be feared that jtrn t
-11 d,d uot- If the roc°i'fis iI'l lasH&H Ml llTfW of that deDartment ,

^ sPpak correctly, you y

'"^LW Jl"/! uot ouly refused to ^

ft-ZtraJj let, your wife in, but ,

you shouted that refusal from the vantage
ground of an upper window, so that all
Newark might mark. Fie. fie. Mr. Kane, ,
how could you so forget that the first duty ,

of ;i true husband is to hide the little pec- (
cadillos of a wife?
You should have beeu only toe anxious to

of Crueftu to Landscapes.
isements. Dr. Dloomer writes: "I har«
lent a circular to 2,OtX) farmers. I Ins'st
hat every sign displayed on a farm hous*
s an insult to the intelligence of the
'arnier. Discerning men who see the
lldeous things read between the lines and
lotice tlint the farm ou which they ap:earis mortgaged for all that It is worth."
A traveller on the Hudson liiver saw
he Storm King, the magnificent, mounainopposite Fishkill Landing, defaced bf

i painter of prlm'tive abliitj'. He had I

11 \) Pj^
>Ig brush and a great supply of colors.
Je scraped the moss at the river line
ind inscribed on the rock an ndvert'senentof pills. ITe might have been hinlercdfrom doing this by physical force,
nit the effect would have be*n lemporary
>n1 y. mere were a nunarea intn ro ao
In- work If he failed.
The Sea pa is coming to the rescue. It

las not a moment to lose.

tins his RemarRahfe
Success.

vrite?" asked the timid youn<r man.
"To bo a reporter," Mr. Itol; rvpl'ed, "and

graduate from journalism. Iilehard Wntiou(Older was a reporter, Dick Davis was
i reporter. I was a reporter"
"Successful?"
"Of course," replied Mr. Bole.
He said that there were degrees of suc

ess.that one could achieve always what
me aimed nt if one were painstaking and
hnrftmrh that rv-nrth nt»VAt* tr. he*

-ecogn'zed, and that if it were not so the
vorld would be disturbed, the harmony of
lature would turn into disorder.
.'Haven't you ever known a deserving

nan who was not successful?" the young
nan asked.
"Yes," he replied. "That Is why 1 am

jolng out to lecture to the young men in
:went.v-seven cities of the South. I am

lot going to repeat the text of 'Successward,'my book of three years ago. In
hree years, at my age, one gains a great
leal of experience." He smiled, but the
larenthesis was immovable.
"Mr. Bok. you haven't said what a snc

essfulpublisher must do," the young inan
tbserved.
"Give the publ'o what it wants." Mr.

Bok replied. "The public grows. To-day
t wants this, to-morrow something better.tgrows miraculously. Laura Jean LIbbey
ins success, because she lias done die best
hat she could do. I do not enter into the
luestlon of her moral influence. That is
lifferent. There Is a penalty for succes*
hat is not moral. Now I have told you
ill that I am to tell the young men In
wenty-seven cities of the South."
"You ought to tell them who Is to be the
udge of success," the young man said.
"Public opinion In America," Mr. Bolr4

eplied with a pleased air.
"You said if exacted great achlevo-.

nents," the young man observed.
"We are a ne#v people," Mr. xtok replied.

'In the depths the Americans are always
Ight. In my lectures 1 am to correct that
'also imnresslon about nrreiit
nents." He smiled affably, but the parenthesiswas Immovable. His hand that!
:he youag man shook lacked grip.

: Freedom of the
ront Door."
hrow all suspicion upon the cat. In cass
>rylng eyes noticed any unusual disturhinceof the fair peace Of early dawn lu
ri .

And then for you to shamelessly declare
hat no woman should get Into yoi * he use
fter 1 o'cloek In vhrr rm.rnlnir, e-iio ir v>
rife, latch key or no tvtth lc«?y: Ho t ':uiollt!c!
Do you not see that you.v open rebellion

ins had Its inevltaole effect and roused a
tubborn and organized untaeonism?
The wives of New Jersey have hearkened
o the decree of the Just Judge, end the
ocksmlths of Newark ? ~rr
ire reaping a ripe 11/ J
inrvest of shining sil- t
,er on latch keys

Again, why not? f~j HlKi
Will some one who B

igrcee with the sotne< P JBk-IpV
ivhat intemperately S
»xpvessed aentiments' of Mr. Kane ri«a

md explain? ,%T .^WIMFRED BT«.VC1L

/


